2e6	you can't be too careful
shown you a human being growing up in a debasing and
discouraging social atmosphere, so that he was not so much
born mean as had had meanness thrust upon him. All Edward
Albert's story, like the true story of every human being, is a
story of resentments and rebellions, cramped and limited
though they were.   You have seen how he broke through
his discretions and astonished Horry Budd.  You have seen
him astonishing the female of his species. Now, cornered as he
imagined himself to be and hopeless, he broke through his
cowering " instinct  of self-preservation",  as  they call it,
altogether, and revealed himself a thing of frantic violence.
Hisi yell became a yell of despair and hatred. He leapt upon
his fate.   His green face and fluttering scraps of garbage
bounding out of the night amidst the concussions of the battle
must have had  a nightmare  effect upon  those fumbling
and uncertain young Nazis.   He whirled his rifle round
his head, smiting these dismayed and entangled men to
the earth, beating them down,  heedless of their belated
cries of " Kamerad ! "  He had killed four men and disabled
seven others before the three Poles who had been running
after him came up to complete his victory.
" While we were waiting for supports to come up," they
testified, " he leapt out of the ground at our feet, shouted to
us to follow him, and rushed the position the enemy detach-
ment was trying to consolidate. . . .**
It became apparent to Edward Albert that he was having
his hand shaken by a Polish officer who spoke some English.
The climax of the uproar within his brain and without, was
past. Slowly but surely the realisation of what he had done
dawned upon him.
He rearranged the facts with the same readiness with which
he had accepted his triumph in the annual cricket match.
The sunrise revealed the complete failure of the German
attempt to test the strength of the Brighthampton coast
defences. They had established no foothold. The mopping-up
was over and there had been rcmarkafcly few casualties among
the defenders. Mostly these had occurred among the exposed
gunners on the beach beyond Casing East Cliff. A minimised

